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THE 


BATTLE = 


BETWEEN e 


DOCTOR FARMER 


AND 


PEETE MUSGRAVE, 


THE 


CAMBRIDGE TAYLOR ; 
IN HUDIBRASTIC VERSE ; 


With a Number of pleaſant Quorarioxs and admirable 
ErickAus this mighty Contelt gave Birth to, particularly 
ſome happy Flights about the Doctor's celebrated 


C*D-PIECE. 


EMBELLISHED WITH 


AN ETCHING OF THE BATTLE, 
BY A CELEBRATED CARICATUREIET, 


—— — — —— . — 


What Faſhion ſhall I make your Breeches ? 
You muſt needs have them with a Cod piece. 
Two Gentlemen F Verang. 


Marry, here's Grace and a Cod-piece, 


King Lear. 
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MUSGRAVIANA; 


OR, 


MEMOIRS OF A C*D-PIECE, 


Marry, here's grace and a cod-picce! 
Shaleſp. King Lear, 


His cod- piece ſeems as maſſy as his club. 
Ib. Much ado about nothing 14 


What fahion ſhall J make your breeches ? 
You muſt needs have them with a cod- piece. 


Ih. T 209 G. Ver. 


This is a gift that T have, ſimple, ſimple; a fooliſh extravagant ſpirit, 
full of forms, figures, ſhapes, objects, ideas, apprehenfions, mot ns, re- 
volutions : Theſe are begot in the ventricle of memory, nouriſhed in 
the womb of Alma Mater, and delivered upon the mellowing of occa- 
fion : But the gift is good in thoſe, in waom it is acute, and I am 
thankful for it, 


Ib. Love's Labour Loft I 


P!l try whether my old wit be in requeſt 
Wiru THOSE THAT HAVE BUT LITTLE; this muſt be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour, 


Ib, Cor. 


Some report, a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him; ſome that he was begot 
between two ſtock-fiſnes: But, it is certain, that when he makes 
water, his urine is congeal'd ice; that I know to be true: And he is 
dot a motion generative, that's infallible * * 


[TURN OVER 


TITLE CONTINUED, 


Why, what 2 ruthleſs thing is this in him, for the rebellion of a 
cod-piece to attempt the lite of a man“ 
This ungenitur'd agent will unpcople the province with continency. 


Ib. Meaſure for Meaſures 


Quo Pœnis tibi purpura fulgeat oſtris. 
Prop, 4 » Zo 5. 


Oſtro fulgentes ſcopuli. 
J. Flace. 2. 47257 R 


An fer illam offam penitam. 
Plaut. Mil. 3.1. 1655 


Caudæ, przter ſimias, omnibus ferè animalibus. 


Pliu. 10. 50. K * 


Accidit, ut cuidam teſtes caudamque ſalacem 
Demeteret ferro, 


Her. Sat. 1. 2. 45s 


Fiet tibi puniceum corium, 
| Plaut. Rub, 4. 3. 61. 


Tlominibus enim 1mperiti manu eaſtratis redintegratur nonnunquam 
vel poſt plures annos vulnetis antiqui dolor; unde primùm in conſuetu- 
dinem venit genitalia præmunire, ne extrinſecùs læderentur, craſſi⸗ 
illis integumentis, quæ propriè vocant Graci T:y:{uparz 

Aur, Corn. Cell, L. 7. 


TO THE 


REV DRE TR 


REV. SIR, 


As our perſonal altercation 
in the Town-Hall of Cambridge, has given 
riſe to a varicty of epigrams, ſquibs, &c. 
many of which, you may chance not to 
have ſeen, although you are ſo materially 
concerned in them; I have been at ſome 
pains to collect ſuch like ſcattered ſhreds of 
wit, and to patch them together into one 
piece for your amuſement, Nor can I do 
better than inſcribe the fruits of my labour 
to yourſelf, inaſmuch as to you I am 
indebted for whatever figure I make inthem, 
and tor moſt of that notice which I have 
lately 


VI DEDICATION, 


The ob- 


ligation, indeed, fo far, may be mutual, as 


lately attracted from the Public, 


your name of late years has Fcen buried in a. 
comſortable ob{cutity,, and our authority 
ſeldom qusted, except when pipe and to- 
bacco were in danger of being decried, or 
the virtucs of ale have been ignorantly diſ- 
puted. As it 3s ſinply my intention to 
dedicate to you this collection of the Mule's 
waggeries, without paradc and oſtentation, 
I will not, as might he expected of me, now 
diſcuſs the comparative reſpectability of 
our different traucs, nor yet the ſuperior 
praiſe which either of us may claim in ful- 
lilling the duties of our reſpective cloths, 
Thus tar only give me leave to oblerve, 
that it appears to me rather marvellous, 
that I. being a taylor, a man whoſe labours 
tend to the comiort and decency of ſociety, 
and you a mere doctor of divinity, a uſelels 
citizen, and one that feeds upon the vitals 
of the public, without making any return 
for the bread they cxam you with, how and 

with 


DEDICATION. Vil 


with what face you could preſume, not 
barely to inji.tute a compertion between 
yourſelf and me, (though that had been 
ſufficiently preſumpivous) but even to ar— 
rogate a ſenfelols ſuperiority ? Bui, as I 
faid, I will not enlarge upon tis delicate 
ſubject at preſent. We ſuall reſerve our 
mutual] ſtrengtl. againſt the next meeting in 
the Town-Hall, where if vou do not ap- 
pear, arrayed in all the terror of your 
betligerent Cod-piece, I ſhall conſ.der you 
as a man degraded from the rank ot honour- 
able combatants, a---convicted bully. And 
now, Rev. Sir, I have done, or nearly done. 
To the public, perhaps, ſome apology may 
be requiſite for uſhering into their preſence 
a let of rhymes ſomewl.at ſavouring of 
indelicacy. To you I make none; what 
renders them molt unfit for the public eye, 
gives them their only recommendation in 
yours. The public, too, will, I perſuade 
myſelf, be eaſily induced to overlook this 
objettion in the preſent inſtance, when they 


conſider 


iy 
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viii DEDICATION. 


conſider the nature of tae ſubject, which 
bes ſtarted by yourſelf, had little chance 
of affording the ſeveral writers an opportu- 
nity of deviating into purity, Such, then, 
as theſe £!tufons are, and ſuck as I had them, 
you have them. If from their peruſal you 
can derive any reflections that may beguile 
the tedious interval between the inſtpid 
repalt of your morning tea-pot, and the 
luſcious banquet of your evening tankard, 
I ſhall not have laboured in vain, If 
otherwiſe, why then, good Doctor, you 
have my free leave to light your pipe with 
theſe papers, or to appropriate them to 
any other purpoſe, for which by their 
nature they may be better adapted. 


I am, 


* 
"x 


— 
. 
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e Dread Prince of Plackets, King of Cod-picces,” | 


Your obliged Servant, 


PEETE MUSGRAVE. 


% 


. TO THE 


PUBLISHER. 


TI SEND you, under the title of Mus- 
GRAVIANA, certain rhymes, the ſubject 
of which is drawn ſrom the debate which 
took place between Mr. PETER Mus- 
GRAVE, a reſpectable Taylor, and Doctor 
FARMER, the Commentator upon Shake- 
ſpeare. It happened (as you will learn 
from the letter, which contains a deſcrip- 
tion of the meeting) in the Town Hall of 
Cambridge. As that letter gives a minute 
and faithful detail of that ſolemn ſcene, 
not forgetting Lord HARDWICEE and 
CHARLES YORKE, quos honoris cauſa no- 
mino) I ſhall not ſay more of it. It may 
be neceſlary, in order to explain ſome allu- 
fions, as well in that letter, as in the follow- 
ing Epigrams, juſt to obſerve, that the a- 
ſoreſaid Doctor is reported to have been 
engaged to a Lady; and after every thing 

A2 was 


—_— 


Be 


was arranged, to have ſent a certain Pro- 
feſlor, a friend of his, to break off the con- 
nection, alledging as a reaſon, his phy/ical 
encapacily to perform matrimonial duties. 
The following letter was written by a Cam- 
bridge Gentleman, who was preſent at the 
battle between the Taylor and the Dottor, 
to me in London, and I have his permiſhon 
to give a more extenſive circulation to the 
authentic documents contained in it, as 
it does not appear to me that any accurate 
ſtatement has hitherto been laid belore the 
Public. 


I have the honor to be, 
SIR, 


Your humble Servant, 


. 


P. S. Thad very nearly forgotten to ac- 
quaint you, that the Doctor himſelf has it in 
agitation to preſent the Public with a faith- 
ful copy of his Specch, delivered at the 
Town Hall. It is expected to be out on 
Monday ſe'nnight. My friend, the letter- 


writer, 
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writer, has ſeen the Title Page, which, he 
ſays, is crammed with Mottos from his fa- 


vourite Shakeſpeare, ſome of which I ſend 
you, 


2 


Marry, here's grace and a cod-piccc ! 
Lr Ak. 


IIis cod- piece ſcems as maſly as his club, 


Much Apo ArouTt NoTHIYG, 
What faſhion ſhall I make your breeches ? 


You muſt nceds have them with a c*d-picce, 
Two G. or VER, 
king of cod-picces! ! ! 
WW 


LovE's Lo Ls 


This is a gift that T have, ſimple, ſimple; a fool- 
iſh extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, 
ſhapes, objects, ideas, apprchenſions, motions, 
evolutions: Theſe arc begot in the ventricle of 
memory, nouriſhed in the womb of Alba Ma- 
ter, and delivered upon the mellowing of occa- 


ſton : but the gift is good in thoſe in whom it is 
acute, and I am thankful for it, 


Ib. 


Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or I ſhall ſo bemete thee with wy yard, 


As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt ! 


Tau. or SuRE W. 


I'll 
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I'll try whether my old wit be in requeſt 
Wirn THOSE THAT HAVE BUT LITTLE; this muſt 
be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour, 
Cor. 


There are a few other Mottos, taken from the 
Claſhcs—Among the reſt I recoilect, 


Quo Pans tibi purpura fulgea! Neis. 


Oftro fulgentes ſcopuli. 


V. FLACC. 2. 472. 


Aufer illam offam genitam. 
Praur. Mit. 3. 1. 163. 
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MUSGRAVIANA. 


DEAR 818, Cambridge, 


AT your requeſt I've written down all 


Th' events that happen'd at the Town Hall. 


One Doctor Farmer, who, they ſay, 
Has read the works of Rabelais, 
And all by memory can tell 
The feats of rare Pantagruel, 
Knows more o' th' hiſt'ry of Gargantua 
Than cer of him who ſang at Mantua, 
This Doctor threaten'd yeſterday 
He would a puiſſant Taylor ſlay ; 
For why ? with phraſes diabolic, 
Aſſiſted by his neighbour Hollick, 
Sir Pricklouſe with intention ſiniſter 
Had dar'd to pelt our gracious Miniſter, 
Yea, with the needle of his wit 
He thro' and thro' had pierc'd Will Pitt, 
Whom, in the veh'mence of his oratory, 


He talk'd of branding for a Tory, 


Call'd 


(8 ) 

Call'd him betrayer, knave, apoſtate, 

That had brought England to a low ſtate; 

And more had ſaid—but unto him 

The Doctor role with aſpect grim, 

nd chnch'd his fiſt, and ſcrew'd his hat, 

And vow'd he'd give him TIT FOR TAT\ 
But firſt this rarely learned ſage, 

Ere he began his war to wage, 

Sent to the draper for a broad piece 

Of ſcarlet cloth to make a COD-yPIECE, 

For, as I ſaid, he did remember 

The cov'ring of Panurge's member, 

(And here, I think, I might not urge ill 

A ſhort quotation out of Virgil, 

Howbe't a line each quoter hackneys) 

Parva componebat magnis. 

And wilely doth Panurge declaim 

Upon the virtues of that ſame, 

Shewing it is the nobleſt barrier 

That ever fenc'd a mortal warrior, 1 

In that againſt all outward harm T 

It doth the GExNITORIES arm, 

And keeps by well-concerted ſtitches 5 

The c*ds from tumbling thro' the breeches. 

Thoſe ſatchels, without which, I wot, 2 

Poſterity muſt go to pot; „ 
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Thoſe xoTABLES, by which the ſtallion 
Of Pyrrha, what's his name? Deucalion, 
Reſtor'd the human race, juſt after 

The reſt had died of drinking water 
But more of this at length you'll {ee 

In Galen's book © DE SPERMATE— 
Unto the Doctor let's return, 

Who now did for the conteſt burn, 

And after many a ſturdy oath 

Thus 'gan to cut the man of cloth. 

* Hem, hem, he cried in accents foggy, 
* Hem, hem, hem,“ Cedant arma togæ— 
Of rags and remnants much he ſaid, 
Lik'ning the Taylor to Jack Cade, 
Who ſwore he'd put a new nap on 
The threadbare Conſtitution. 

More of his ſpeech I could not hear, 
He was ſo rare a ſtammerer ! 

Yet ever and anon there burſt in 
Alluſions to patch-work and fuſtian, 
And full, when he was pos'd, he ſnapt 
His fingers, and—the people clapt ; 
Whence this concluſion he thought plain, 
That he his foe of cloth had lain. 

I've heard, that in THE BOOK it is ſaid, 


That they who nought expect are bleſſed, 


For 


( 10 ) 


For this good reaſon, that, you ſee, 
They cannot diſappointed be. 

Alas for Farmer ! on his head 

The Heav'ns no genial bleſſing ſhed, 
Who much expecting, thought it plain 
That he his foe of cloth had ſlain. 
For, never more alive, began 

TH inſulted fraction of a man. 

* O coward baſe, to take the field, 

* Arm'd with a c*d-piece like a ſhield! 
* Beſhrew the Draper, who ſupplied 

© That mantle for ſo baſe a hide, 

* So ſhall he for that ſcarlet raiment 
* Never receive one groat in payment, 
* And ſo in his immortal page 

Thy name may reach another age 


That part has nothing, ſure, to fear: 
What warrior could ſo cruel be 
As {mite a fallen enemy? 


Ended Sir Pricklouſe—But to him 
No Doctor roſe with aſpect grim. 
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“Vet, why ſhouldſt thou a cꝰd- piece wear? 


« So doff thy c*d-piece, Doctor Farmer, 
* Thy member can no more take harm here, 
Since, dead as is the pot you ſpew on, 
* It long has left the trunk it grew on.” 
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E 
Nor clinch'd his fiſt, nor ſcrew'd his hat, 


Nor longer gave him tit for tat ; 

No longer Hardwick dinn'd our ears 
With virtues of the Houle of Peers, 
Charles Yorke ſat ſtill for he, they ſay, 
Can only riſe to anſwer Grey. 

So all was ſilent - ſave that note 

Which breaks from Farmer's rugged throat, 
Expreſſive of his woe, when he has 
Words not ſo filthy as ideas. 

So each did ſtare upon the other, 
Farmer, and Hardwick, and the brother, 
Expecting who'd be firſt to ſay, 

We've heard enough—lo let's away 
At laſt one roſe, and ſaid that he 

Should vote t' addreſs his Majeſty, 


And 


— 
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t It may be neceſſary to refreſh the memories of ſome 
readers who may not recolle& the circumſtance to which 
this alludes. When Mr. Grey was delivering his very elo- 
quent and manly Speech againſt the King's ſeditious Pro- 
clamation, among others who wiſhed to overwhelm him by 
a ſenſeleſs yell from the Miniſterial Benches, Charles Yorke 
got up and ſaid, That the Honourable Gentleman was look- 
ing at him, and THEREFORE he called him to order—Mr. 
Grey, however, preſently quieted his apprehenſion, though 
he mortified his pride, by aſſuring him, that if he had not 
juſt then riſen, he ſhould never have found out that there 
Was ſuch a man in the Houſe, 
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He did not ſend unto his Printer 


12) 


( 


And thank him for his Proclamation, 
Which tells us we're a happy nation, 
For that it ſeem'd to him moſt clear, | 
From what he'd had the luck to hear . 
About the c*d-· piece, which moſt decently MR 
Covers the parts that do adjacent he, 
That tho' Sir Pricklouſe well did fight, 
Yet—certainly the King was right— 

So ſtraight was voted an Addrels, 
Couch'd in fit terms of poOLITESSE, 
Hoping he long might live in glory, 

And after death ſurvive in ſtory, 

And adding, that 1t was great pity, 

That, ſince the King's ſtyle was ſo pretty, 


A Proclamation ev'ry Winter. 4 


Thus ended the debate, my friend, 
Which now to you in haſte I ſend, 
And, as it is ſo full of wonders, 

T hope you will excule all blunders— 
Farmer was crown'd—but many ſay 
That little Pricklouſe won the day, 
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EPIGR AMS, 


BY 


PETER MUSG RAVE. 


IN a publie debate 


On affairs of the ſtate, 
The Doctor talks bold of the c*d-picce ; 


But in private affairs 


The Doctor declares, 
The Ladies would think him an odd-piece. 


SODDDDODSDOSS 
ANOTHER BY THE SAME, 
About the c*d-piece 
You may ſay what you pleaſe, 
Grave Doctor; but do what you can, 


The Ladies proteſt, 
Tho' bad be the beſt, 


They prefer the ninth part of a man. 


ANO- 


— 
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ANOTHER BY THE SAME. 


Dear Doctor, pray ceaſe, 
And of your c*d-piece 
Ne'er make ſuch a terrible rattle ; 
For tho' you may brag 
Of your flaming red rag, 
The c*9, my good Sir, s half the battle, 


COD OD COD DLODsF 


ANOTHER BY THE SAME. 


THE DISAPPOINTMENT; 


OR THE 


ENRAGED DAMSEL'S ADDRESS TO THE DOCTOR, 


And 1s this all, the Damſel cries, 
Thou flaming c*d-piec'd varlet ? 
A piece of c*d 's the thing I prize, 
And not a piece of ſcarlet, 


COD LoL Lo ooo 
ANOTHER BY THE SAMF, 


About the Dottor's flaming clout, 
Why make ye ſuch a din? 

He only wears that fire without, 
Which others wear within. 
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ANOTHER BY THE SAME. 


Who keeps a ſhop, by him we find difplay'd 
Some lively emblem to denote his trade— 
Behold that houſe wherejoyous carmen roar! 
A pot of porter foams above the door. 
Yon eloquent caniſter proclaims, you ſee, 
That Mr. Twining ſells the beſt of tea 
Say, are you ſick? If Doctor James you truſt 
Lo! where the powder's ſold beneaththe buſt, 
Eccentric Farmer by his ſign alone 

Invites not others' wants, but ſhews his own ; 
He wears not that red c*d-piece to expreſs 
His manhood, but to hide his nakedneſs. 


ODD Loo ouo 


ANOTHER BY THE SAME. 


On ſign- poſt oft I've ſeen with dire amaze 
A painted bull with maſly c*ds of braſs, 
But ne'er till now beheld I in my days 
A ſcarlet c*d-piece on a living als, 


SOD OO Oo ooeoc 


ANOTHER BY THE SAME, 


That a learned Divine, 
When meaning to ſhine, 

Should talk of a c*d-piece, 'twas odd; 
But 


2 — — 
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But the Ladies have ſaid, 
It popp'd into his head, 


When he thought of his piece of a cd. 
DODDDSSSSSSDS 


ANOTHER BY THE SAME, 


— 


7 N | C 
FARMER'S ADVICE TO HIS PUPIL. 
Come hither, boy, and learn from me B 
The beauties of conſiſtency ! 
This gorgeous c*d-piece aſk you why, 
I've chang'd from black to ſcarlet dye ; 
It is, becauſe I would expreſs In 
A mark'd conſiſtency-in dress. Fe 
I chang'd my c*d-piece now, for know | 
I 7 CHANG D MY COAT not long ago. V. 
. B. 
ANOTHER BY THE SAE. 
A Cambridge elder ſaid of late, 
That they who tried to mend the ſtate, T] 


For ev'ry hole they ſtopp'd would find 
Another hole was left behind. 


Juſt 


* 8 


} Thoſe Readers who do not underſtand this, are referred 
a Nobleman who docs. | 


— 
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Juſt ſo, ſaid he, this ſcarlet gown 
O'er my doctorial ſhoulders thrown, 
I've MADE A HOLE IN IT, while I 
Did but to mend my breeches try, 
ANOTHER BY THE SAME. 


Oft H***** knock'd at Farmer's door, 
His choiceſt bottled ale to ſup, 
But H***** always came before 


The Doctor's Gentleman was up. 
ODD ooo erer 
ANOTHER BY THE SAME, 


In c*d-piece and breeches 
Farmer decks out his ſpeeches ; 
And, tho'people might laugh at the minute, 
Yet, if wits will not grudge 
By his meaſure to judge, 
There is nothing indelicate in it. 
oer 
ANOTHER BY THE SAME. 
Their parts our fore-fathers their impudence 
nam'd, 
Vet, no cov'ring had they to defend em; 
Modeſt Farmer a bluſh-colour'd ond: piece 
has fram'd, 
To conceal what we call his Pudendum. 4 
3 AN O; a f 
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ANOTHER BY THE SAME, 


When Iſrael's children to their father ſwore, 
Beholc, thy fav'rite Joſeph is no more! 
Before his eyes they ſpread the ſcarlet veſt, 
Of Joſeph's death the melancholy teſt : 

No {farther proof requir'd the doubting ſage, 
To weep the ſlaughter'd darling of his age. 
So when our grave Profeſſor had diſplay'd 
Thoſe breeches which no common Taylor 


made, | 
On ground of ſable ſtraight the c*d-piece red 


Fair H***** yiew'd, and as ſhe view'd, ſhe 
ſaid; | 

% Return, ſweet ſervant of a maſter ſweet, 

And thus for me the gentle Doctor greet ; 

Tell him, that in this ſymbol I have read 

His manhood wither'd, and his courage 
dead. 

* So bid him ſpend his unempaſſion'd nights 

In learn'd quotation, and thoſe ALM, de- 

lights, 

* Such as are wont his flagging ſoul to cheer, 

In ſmut and ſmoaking, blaſphemy and beer. 

Off with the red! The reſt I back will fend, 

* A pall to cover a departed friend.” 
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CATALOGUE 


OF 


BOOKS, PAMPHLETS, and PRINTS, 
Publiſhed by W. HortrtanD, No. 50, Oxtord- 


ſtreet, 
a — . 
Elements of Bacchus; or, Toaſts and Senti- 


ments given by diſtinguiſhed Characters. Illuſ- 
trated with Forty Portraits in Aquatinta. With 
a numerous Collection of Anecdotes, and hu- 
morous Eccentricities. Price 11. 1s. plain; or 
11. 118. 6d. with the Prints coloured. 

A new Edition, with Additions, of the Feſti- 
val of Anacreon, in Two Parts, including, with 
many others, the whole of Captain Morris's 
Songs. Each Part, gs. 6d. 

A Second Volume of the Feſtival of Wit, by 
the Author of the Firſt, George K , Summer 
Reſident at Windſor. gs. 

Trial of Roſe Dillon and Doctor Quirk, for 
Adultery, and poiſoning Michael Dillon, Eſq. 
18. 6d. | 

Trial of General Gunning for Adultery. 28. 

Trial of the Hon. Charles Wyndham for 
Adultery. es. 


Trial of Captain Sykes for Adultery, and of 
Lieutenant Kendillan for a Rape. 28. 


Wit and Mirth, or, Tom D*Urfey's Pills to 


purge Melancholy, being a Selection of all his 
beſt Songs into one Volume, 3s, 


B 2 Nimrod's 


{ 20 ) f 


Nimrod's Songs of the Chace. gs. 6d. 

The Oeconomy of Love, Birth of the Roſe, 
Geranium, and Epithalamium from Secundus, 
28. 6d. ; 

Jordan's Cure for the Spleen, being a Collec- 
tion of all the Songs ſung by Mrs. Jordan in dif- 
ferent Entertainments, with a Sketch of her Life. 
28. 6d. ; 

Wax-Work and Monumental Records in 


Weſtminſter Abbey in the Year 1892, with five 
Friin , 


Themidore and Roſette; or, Memoirs of a 
Pariſian Counſellor and Courtezan. 35. 6d. 


And the following CARICATURES: 


The World as it Goes, a Caricature Procelll. 
on, exhibiting above two hundred Figures, a- 
mong which the following are the moſt conſpi- 
cuous :—Biſhops ; Second Order of Clergy ; 
Curates ; Quack Doctor in his Chariot, with his 
Merry Andrew, &c. Reſurrettion Men and Ske-— 
leton Mounters ; Doctors and Apothecaries ; 
Undertakers; Lawyers; Clients; Apollo, the 
Muſes, and Sons of Genius; a Corporation, in- 
cluding, a Woman and Six Children, Conſtables, 


Overſeers and Church Wardens, a Juſtice of 


Peace and an Old Woman, a Cook with a live 
Turtle, Mace Bearer, Mayor, Band of Inſtru. 
ments, Aldermen, &c. Bottle Conyurer ; Grand 
Air 


(= j 


Air Balloon; Magnetic Profeſſors; the Learned 
= Pig ; the Speaking Figure; Monſtrous Craws ; 


the Stone Eater; Wonders! Wonders! Earth 
Bathing ; Pugiliſtic Profeſſors ; Opera Singers; 
Opera Dancers; Old Batchelors with their pro- 
per Emblems; Old Maids with their Regalia, 
&c. The whole of this admirable Caricature 
bears appropriate Banners, Infcriptions, Mottos, 
&c. {ſuch as may be expettcd to flow from the 
fountain of true genius. Deſigned by G. M. 
Woodward. Price 11. 18. coloured, or gs. plain, 

Matrimonial Speculations. 6s. 

A Kick-up at a Hazard Table. 7s. 6d. 

Diſappointed Epicures. 7s. 6d. 

'The Overdrove Ox. 6s. 

A Doctor in Purgatory. 75. 6d. 

Pulpit Extravaganzas. 7s. 6d. 

A Country Dance. 11. 1s. coloured; or, 
10s. 6d. plain. 

A Hue and Cry after a Highwayman. 11 18, 
coloured ; or, 10s. 6d. plain. 

The Clerical Exerciſe; or, Progreſs of a Par. 
ſon from the College to the Biſhop's Throne. 6s. 

Summer Amuſement at Farmer George's, near 
Windlor. gs. 

The Combuſtible Breeches. 28. 6d. 

Nymphs Bathing. 28. 6d. 


Parting of Hedtor and Andromecha. 28. 6d. 
Mecung 
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Meeting an Old Friend with a New Face. 


138. 6d. coloured. 


The Prince's Bow. 13s. 6d. coloured. 
Engliſh Slavery; or, a Picture of the Times, 
23s. 6d. coloured, 
The Four Elements. 4s. | 
Symptoms of Drunkenneſs, in Six Prints, viz. 
In High Spirits—Half Groggy—Three Parts 
gone—How came you ſo—As Drunk as a Lord 
—and quite finiſhed. 10s. 6d. coloured. 
Going to Market. gs. f 
September in London—all our Friends out of 
Town. 25s. 6d. . | 
Gradation from a Green Horn to a Blood, a 
very humorous Eſſay, with Eight Prints—a 


Greenhorn—A Jemmy—A Jeſſamy—A Smart 


An Honeſt Fellow—A Choice Spirit—A Buck 
—and A Blood. 10s. 6d. 

A Book of Parſons, illuſtrating a Parody on 
Shakeſpcare's Seven Ages—A Curate—A Peda- 
gogue—A Smart Prieſt -A Vicar—A Rector 
An Incumbent—and a Welch Parſon. 10s. 6d. 

Diſintereſted Love. 2s. 

A Cockneyat a Fox Hunt. 2s. 
Eccleſiaſtic Opinions concerning the Devil. 
25. 

Louis dethron'd; or, Hell broke looſe in 

Paris, 28. 


The 
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| The Honey Moon, and Six Weeks after 
= Marriage. 45s. 

An Imperial Stride. 25s. 6d. 

All the Prints on the Regency, Iriſh Embaſſy. 
and a large Collection on the French Revolution. 
= High and Low Church; or, a Fruitleſs Ap- 
1 plication. 28. 6d. 

Old Maids at a Cat's Funeral. 6s. 

The Whitworth Doctor. 2s. 

= The Whitworth Doctor doing Bulineſs expe- 
5 ditioufly. 2s. —and the Whitworth Doctor ex- 
mind by the Faculty of London. 25s. 

= Juſtice and Humanity at Home; Cruelty and 
W Oppreflion Abroad; and the Blind Enthuſiaſt ; 
0 three large Prints on the Slave Trade. 10s. 6d. 
= Contraſted Opinions of Paine's Pamphlet. 
gs. 6d. 

= Specimen of Law Eloquence. gs. 
Inflammatory Arguments for and againſt the 
eſt Laws. 28. 

Hints to Managers, Actors, and Authors. 7s. 6d 
The Ladies Regiſter Office for Tall Footmen. 
bs. Ke. bcc. 


FIVE SCENES IN FRANCE, 


From beautiful Drawings by the late F. G. By = 
on, Eſq. will be ſhorily publiſhed, price 12 

each, coloured in the manner of the Drawings. 
Thoſe Scenes repreſent, An Inn Yard at Calais 
—changing 
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At Breteuil—Viſit to the Convent at; 


and a Party of the Parifian Guards |returping 


From a Review at the Champ de Mars, the 
Sunday after the Federation, in the Year 1790. 
»; The Drawings may be ſeen in HorLAxp's 
jets Collection, together with many others by the 
lame excellent Genius, particularly his French 
Federation, in July, 1790, which for ſublimity 
| of petting * not its 1 in this Ein. 
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Some Bocklellers having ſola to. many 


s and Gentlemen the FrsTTVAIL or Love, 


ich they, ehe inceroſled mn decla- 
ARK ae” & 257, ER”; 


Second Vohime if the # rival 7 Wit, 
the Author and Compiler of both Volumes 0 


it right to ſtep forward and declare the Second 


| Volume: Was primed for, and publiſhed by WII 1 


LIAM HoLLan' [Dy No. 505 Oxford-ſtreet ; an 
Ike the Firff Volume; , conſiſts: of original and 


„ of 


fugitive Flights of Wit, Humour, and Genius, | I 
net a Collection of Poems, like the FEST ar op 
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PRESENTED TO THE LIBRARY 
THROUGH THE FRIENDS OF 
THE BODLEIAN BY 


"that. enteriaiving a and | popular, Production thinks 
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